WILLIAM  VAUGHN MOODY
To Richard Watson Gilder
[Posted April 27, 1905.]
DEAR MR, GILDER:
I scribble this lying on my back in the hospital,
where on Friday last I underwent an operation
which proved rather serious. I did not tell you about it and do not send you the address now because I know that your native kindness would lead you to take all sorts of trouble about it, and
my own instinct is just to lie low and not peep until nature restores me again to an upright posture and the self-respect thereunto appertaining. I am well looked after, and getting along capitally under the circumstances. I started this note to thank you for letting me see Robinson's note, and to say that I would send you a poem or two for inspection when I get up again.
I know you must   be terribly cut up over Jefferson's death.   Yours,
W. V. M.
To Edwin Arlington Robinson
33 EAST 3310 ST., NEW YORK, May 10 [1905].
DEAR ROBINSON, Your note of inquiry and expostulation reached
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